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PREFACE. 


I-ROM the moſt tri fing Occurrences 
in Human Life, to a Man of Phi- 
V/ophy and Speculation, ſomething uſeful 
ay occur! My Readers may ſmile, that 
lafter ſo grave an Apothegm, I ſhould il- 
Uuſtrate it by ſo an Occurrence as 
ending the Maid of the Houſe where I 
Wedge for a Quartern of Butter for my 
E Breakfaſt : But ſo it happen'd, ſhe brought 
the Butter wrapd up in ſome written- 
| Paper, and laid on the Table by ne.. 
De Ladies and pretty Fellows will laugh 
ar the Inelegance of my. Equipage ; but 
r an Author, and a Philoſopher too, it 
ic well enough. After I had break- 
_ faſted, I took up the Paper and perus d 
it; for it is my Humour to read all thoſe 
detach'd Parts of Learning which come 
[from the Chandlers or Paſtry-Cooks ; 
5 A 2 and 


141 
and I cannot but ſay Thave receiv'd great 
 Emolument from under a Mutton-Pye, 
and been highly pleaſed with ſome Strokes 
of Humour which my Sugar or Butter 
Have afforded me. It was ſo nom: 
From that Fragment of greaſy Paper the 
Public owe the Amuſement of this Day : 
For when I found it a Manuſcript Dra- 
matic Performance of a very 1 Caſt, I 
calÞd up the Maid, and aſt d ber if the 
| Chandler-Woman had any more of that 
Sort of Paper, and if ſhe had I would i 
buy it all. The Girl, as ſbe knew my 
Way, and that I had ſometimes ſent her 
for ſome old Books that were tearing up, 
ran away for it directly, and brought a 
 wwhole Bundle of Papers, which the 
Chandler ſaid were a Gentleman s, who 
had lodg'd in her Garret, and was lately 
dead. The Weight was told, the Pur- 
L chaſe-Money was paid, and down 7 ſat 
=_ 7 rummaging them, I found a Poetical 
| Cargo: One Bundle was mark'd An 
Heroic Poem; another was a New 
Miſcellany. But that which had been 
open d (and which more than Gothic 
; bes had mvaded ) was the Dra- 


matic 


tx 
which my Fragmen 


eat Nui = from 

P,, Ws 72 However oh 'd myſe 

i o collating my MS, 8 Ter 4 
rte, Labour, except a few Kos (valde 


bi-flendi) I have reſtored it _ near 
4 * Reading 


| 


Dramati Perſonæ. 


The Dramatis Perſone was imperfect, and I could 
only make out the allowing Names, tho” ſeveral 0- 
thers occur'd in the Reading. 


Mr. Bays, Lord Courtly, Mr. e 
| M © | = By 
— Le Grand. | 5 


PI EN ROT Je Prinier, 
PuxcnixzTTO z/ Patriata Furiofo, 


ScaRAaMOUCHI i Fiſcario, 5 H 
PaxrALoO 21 Secretario, ' t} 
Mszorix i Tbeſaurario * 8: g 
Patriot Hixn-corr, S | | * 
Patriot PRN-sH EE, | Thad a 
Patriot Sin War. | 2 i 

| 6 Joax, | | | Man a 
Miſs PoiLy, a Ct, 8 
Corunnixk, 4 | of my 1 
With a. Chorus of Patriots, 7 ory-roreans, 2 1 Als 
 bletonians, Ee. much | 

. es 
The Scene [ Here an HiaTus.] | a= 


Tun, in the Seventeenth Century. 28 


171 


6 
——— 


could | A017 1 
al o- „ | 


Bars. Lord Counrtiy, Downaicuar. 


Bays. 


HIS, my Lord, isa particular Favour. Au- 

thors have not now a days ſuch Marks of 
Diſtinction paid them. | 
IA. Courtly. As you ſaid your Piece had Novelty, *' 
Thad a Mind to anticipate my public Pleaſure, by © 
| ſeeing it rehears'd, and have took the Liberty to ; 
| bring this Gentleman along with me : He is now a 
mere Country Gentleman, but was formerly a great 

Man among your Wits at Buttor's, I aſſure ye. 

Bays. This, my Lord, enhances the Favour you be- 
ſow, for I hope the Gentleman will give his Opinion 
of my Piece, that I may correct ſome Errors which 
may occur. | = W ; 

| Dorwnright. Really, Sir, I never was a Critic, and 
much leſs ſhall ſet up for one now, when I :m an en- 
tire Stranger to the prevailing Taſte of the Town. | 
| Bays. 6 Sir ! the Tafte of the Town is all Satire, 
| keen Satire, that ſtings, and cuts, and ſets the People 

| ts Roar. Now, Sir, mine is a Satirical Political 
Farce. 

Down. But we apprehend in the Country that the 
AR of Parliament laid an Embargo on all ſuch 


um- 


— ———— — —— — ow_— ion — 


6 


es. ͤ— — 9 ot 
n — — , v OR 


o___ = 


K p * 2 _ 1 . *— e 


* * 
——Pw—_ 


g - as Sad 


— 


A cheating Citizen, a B 
 Gameſter, may be laſn'd as much as the P 
but are They Characters more deſerving Satire and 


big 
E 


11 - 
Kind of Wit; and that you no more dar'd to laugh at 


Politics on the Stage, than at Religion. 


L4. Courthly. If you are at Politics, Friend Bays, you 
ſtand but a bad Chance. If you would pleaſe the 


People, you muſt be ſevere on us Courtiers ; which if 
you do, your Farce will never be /cens'd. 


Down. My Lord, I think that very hard: Why 
ſhould your Characters become ſacred, and thoſe of 
the Reſt of Mankind be o 
Country Squire, a ſparping 
det can; 


| Ridicule, than a wwhimfical , a plundering Miniſter, or 
a trimmings Patriot ? : a | 39 
| Bays. kye, Sirs, licens'd or licens'd not, the 


Farce is wrote. I would not leave out a Character 


for a thouſand Pounds. I don't know what Druendoes 


: _ ſome People may put on very harmleſs Things, nor 
what Applications others may make: Butt 


Qui Capit Ille facit. 


I am ſure J have done all I can to avoid giving Of- 

- fence, and choſe a ſet of Characters from the Opera 
Camigue of the French, and wrote the Scenes in 
Manner; fo that, for what I know, what is ſaid on 
this Sage, might as well have been ſaid at Paris. 


eir 


ILA. Courtly. Well, Mr. Bays, make no more A 


logy, but as the Actors ſeem to be ready, let the Re- 
5 hearſal in. | 
Bay. Gentlemen and Ladies in the Green-Room, 
are yeall ready ? PE 


Enter HaxLequin, 


Harl Monſieur, it be impoſſible to act mine Part. 
| Bays. What's the Matter Monfieur le Grand? 

Harl. Why dere be not one Hat as one Quarter 
ugh for me. 


to Satire and Ridicule. 


here's thatHat you rehears'd in before ? 


Harl. ( 
| Scene | en 
any Spirit 
never do. 
Ia. Co 
vour Hero 
and a nev 
.. 
| Treatre te 
| Appearan 
| Tat is as 
| Feathers | 
mour of 
Lou wil 
| Vorfieur, 
| PilloPs H 
Harl. 
| Bays. 
Pr ologue, 
| Down. 

Bays. | 


f and ſpeak 


You mu! 
whole Af 
] PNememby 
Stage; it 
[Punc] 
| the \ 
Punch. 7 
| Chilar, 
| Though 
Vit aui 
And, . 
Miss c. 


ter 


| Prologue, if you pleaſe. 


[9]. a 
Harl. O Monſieur ! in de practifing de 22 


| Scene I entirely demoliſh it: To play mine Part wi 
any Spirit, I muſt have a new Hat every Day, or "twill 
| never do. 3 5 - 


Ld. Courtly. Pray, Mr. Bays, is it neceſſary that 


| our Hero Harlequin ſhould have fuch a large Hat, 


and a new one ſo often. | 


Bays. My Lord, you muſt leave all the eu de 


| Tleatre to us Authors. Many trifling Things to your 
| Appearance, are important Points to us; and a large 
| Hat is as neceſſary for my Hero, as a large Plume of 
| Feathers to another: Nay, the whole Wit and Hu- 
| mour of the Scene lies in the Action of the Hat.— 
Lou will fee if you have Patience. — Well, 


| Vorfieur, ſtep to the Wardrobe-Keeper, and take 
| P;i//os Hat; that will do excellently. 
$ Harl. Hah ! ver vell tought of Monſieur. [ Zæit. 


Bays. But we need not ſtand ftill ; we may have the 
Down. O ! by all Means. Foy 85 
Bays. Come then, Mr. Trimmer, will you enter 


| and ſpeak the Prologue. 


Enter PUNCHINELLO. 


Load muſt know that this Prologue lays open the 
whole Affair in a plain, eaſy, familiar Manner.— 
gemember, Mr, Trimmer, the Waddle down the 
tage; it will mark your Character the ſtronger. 


1 


[Punch goes to the Bacl- Scene, and waddles down 
the Staze. | 


Punch. Te Sons of Britain, have you ever ſeen 


| Chilarenon Twelfth Day draw for King and Queen? 

| Though Courtly Titles in the Lift they put, 

Tit with them mix the Knave, the Fool, the Slut; 

And, to fill up with Laugh the mimic Scene, 

Miſs calls the Maids, and Maſter calls the Men. 
Then 


* 
: 
. 


: 
A 
g 
, 
* 


Den as the happy Lot kind Fortune brings, : 
Queens riſe from Cookmaids, and from Footmen, 
Kings. N 6 
hr je/*ful Sport that Night they act the Great, 
And plcaſe their Maſters with their aukward State, 
Sao our odd Poet an odd Group hath brought, 
Where in low Characters high Things are wrote : 
Of Kings and Stateſman doing this and that, 
And couching Myſteries beneath a Hat. 
Gay Halequin ume. Majeſtic Airs; 
The modern Patriot in grave Punch appears; 
And Pierrot, ever bland ring on he Stage, : 
Here is, of State, a Miniſter moſt ſage. 
Something and Somebody wwe repreſent, 
| But Tawre to find out who aud what is meant. 
5 [Exit Punch. 


Deu. But, Mr. Bays, Punch has left us in the 


Dark, with his Something and Somebody, if that We 
are to find out vo is who, and what is what. 

Bays. Ay to be ſure, Sir, you are: You would 
not have the whole Plot in the Prologue? Tis enough 


that he tells you Harlequin is to put on majeſtic Airs, 


and that himſelf is a Primer ; which hints all the 
Characters are great Perſonages al Maſcarado. 
Lad. Courtly, You muſt then interpret a little, cr 
your Novelty will have but little Effect. 
Bays. Never fear, never fear. — Come, enter Har- 
lequin and Pierrot the Primier. 


Enter HarLEQUIN and Prannor. 
Harl. Pierrot, vat ſay de Vorld of Harlequin /: 


Grand ? 
Pier. Ah! Great Sir, had your Slave Pierrot been 


ſo happy, ſo wiſe, ſo incomparable a Character as 


Miniſter, 


[1] 
Miniſter, as you as Mafter, I ſhould not be compell'd 
to leave ſo illuftrious a Service. 5 

Harl. Ah! good Pierrot, you be mine faithful Ser- 
vant But vat fay de Vorld for my turning you a- 
way ? 

Pier. That I am ftill in your Graces in private, and 
that in public you had not got a better in my Room. 
Harl. Morblieu! did dey not fay you vas damn 
{ plundering blunderin Rogue, and ought to be hang. 

Pier. Yes ; and what did 
That they all wanted ſomething or other; and hither- 
to you have found it true. Now Pantahor is Secre- 

tario, he finds 8 do to mind his Office; Me- 
zotin il Theſaurario has all he wants; Scaramouchi il 
Fiſcario is very well contented at the Importance he 
thinks himſelf of. . | 

| Harl. But den dere be dat choleric Blade, Don Fu- 
| rTioſo Punchinello, he vill raiſe all de Country Pate 
| Pat —vat you call em? „„ 
Pier. Patriots. | on a Cd ot io eres 
Harl. Ay, ay, doſe Patriots vill make de great 

' Stirs and Buſtles: But you ſhall come behind mine 
Screen, Maſter Pierrot. 

Pier. Ah! generous Harlequin Le Grand, that is 
my laſt Aſylum : But I know a Way to manage Punch. 
Zy your Leave I'll make him —— 

Harl. Vat vill you make him, ven he vill be noting? 
Pier. Make him ? Why make hima Lord, and that 
will be making him Nothing. 
1 14 ka L a lowPun, Mr. oy, "ae 

ys. But, m it is a ver) t Trut 
wy far > Agar Gs 5 | 

Harl. Vat! Maſter Punch turn my Lord Punch ! 
But I make noting but Lords ; dis Lord, dat Lord, 
other Lord; you Lord, he Lord, every Body Lords. 
I make much Nebleſe, much Nobleje make much 
Penſions, much Penſions much leſs Monies. 1 5 

Pier. No; I can put you ina Way to remedy that: 
The more Penſions you give, you have the more Yotes ; 
the more Yates, the more Taxes ; more 7. * 

oney 


I tell your Granaſbip ? | 


[ 12 ] 


Money to You, and more Burthens on the People: 


But then he muſt be a pitiful Fellow of a Miniſter, 
that dares not raiſe Money as faſt as He and his 
Maſter want it. . 

Harl. Me not have doſe peeteful Fellows.— Vell, 
75 defire Maſter Punchinello be made Lord Punch. 


r 


Pier. Excellently ! Shall I acquaint him with it? 
Harl. If you will; and I will ſend for Pantalom 
and Scaramouch, to confer upon a grand Defign me 
have in mine Head, "| [Exeunt ſeparately. 
| Bays. And fo I end my Scene, and raiſe the Atten- 


tion with a grand Deſign hinted at. Now the 


| Scene charges to Punchinello's Houſe. 


Come, enter Punch in a Paſſion, with a ſet of Patricts 
at his Heels. 


Enter Puxcn and PaTRrIOTS. 


Down. But, Mr. Bays, what are you doing? I hope 

youdon't intend any Reflection on the Country Intereſt. 

ILA. Courtly. Egad, Bays, if you have, I'll take a 
Dozen Box Tickets extraordinary. 


Bays. Gentlemen, I intend nothing but to give 2 
Repreſentat ion of a certain Affair, which has more 


Truth in it than Wit; for there muſt be plain Narra- 
tives in Dramatic Pieces, as well as Hiſtory. This 
Scene is a Multum in Paro. I, like Shakeſpear, ſcorn 
critical Rules, In lefs than twenty Minutes you ſhall 


ſee all the Buſineſs of tæuenty Nears. 


£4. Courtly. Your Patriots are differently habited : 


Some ſeem Tragedians, and others Comedians. Pray 


why ſo, Mr. Bays. | 
Bays. Emblem, my Lord, Emblem! — Why, you 
muſt know, thoſe in the tragic Habits and highBuſkins, 


talking to Punch on his Left Hand, are ſuch Genius's 


as are turn'd to the Sub/ime, and are for acting ſerious 
Parts; who expect Events molt frange, and — 
| 2 — 


pbes moſt 


are calle 
Band on 
can play 
Fact, Pu; 
call'd the 


| Compan) 


Down. 


his Tory- 


| the full“ 


Bays. 
if Pa 


| Fell Dif 
NM Scree 
| Or 


Punch. 


| You kne 
believe 


| yourſelf 


Penis 


| thee mai 


Pranks ; 


| Man of 
in my T 

all I no; 
| Eating. 


Doron 


ther mo 


Stile is n 
Bays. 


| There is 


imagine 
Punch 


Have ye 


For twic 
From m 
Pour'd y 


Who ha 


ple: 
ier, 
d his 


Vell, 


unch. 


Lit? 

alom 
me 
ately. 
tten- 


riot. 


hope 


tereſt. 
ake a 


ive 2 


more 
Jarra- 
This 
ſcorn 
ſhall 


ited : 
Pray 


„ you 
1{& ins, 
>2n1us's 
ſerious 
taſtro- 


phes 


pbes moſt incredible. In the Drama my Lord, they 


1131 


are called the ToRY-RORÆANSs.— Now that comic 
Band on the Right of Punch are a {et of add Dogs, who 
can play /oww Characters exceeding well: They are, in 


Fact, Punch's Merry- Andrews, and will act the Farce 
call'd the Bamboozle, or, Ye are all bit, with any 


Company that ever came on the Stage. 
Down. But what makes your Hero ſo earneſt with 


| his Tery-Roræans, while the NOTING Men a are on 
| the full Titter. 


Bays. See, they advance ; you will hear. 
i/t Patriot. Pierrot ſhall be no more: —With him 
ſhall end 


| Fell Diſcord and Diſtinction's baleful Name: 
| b Screen, and the Broad- bottom, 1 is the Word - 
Punch. Surely, Mr. 88 you may dvd on me. 
| You know my Temper, Farmer Penzſbecp: You'may 
| believe me downright and honeſt as the Heart you 


yourſelf wear. 
Pen-ſheep. Lookye, Maſter Punch, I have known 


| thee many and many: a Year : I remember. ſome odd 


Pranks ; but what's done is done and over. I'm not a 


in my Time talk d as big as any in the Pariſh; but 


fall I now fay is, The Proof of the Tau lies in the 


E ating. 


Man of many high-flown Words now ; thof I have 


Dawn. That old Performer looks as much or ra- 


ther more like a Hero than any of them but his 
Stile is not upon the heroic. _ - 

Bays. But then there is Matter. in it, 89 3 Bl 
There is more Sublimity in that Simplicity than you 
— But don't interrupt. 

Punch. Gentlemen all, — for to you All 1 ſpeaks,” 
Have ye not known my Enmity to Pierrot 
For twice ten rolling Years ?— Have ye not ala”: 
4 rom my prophetic Tongue, ten thoutand Curſes 
_ d vengeful down on his devoted Head? . 
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Eren the Tory-roraan Patriots calfing aut, No 


are his Zames :—Theyare in the Secret. 


[14] 


Who ſet his Deeds i in ſtronger Light—than Punch > 09 
Who hath talk'd more, done more, fought more — illa Pam 


than Punch ? | | wourable 
Ye Gelb and felt it now remain « Doubt ! 
2 Pat. . bolt your Paſſions and your Picker- P 
pe Cot hur plieve hur pe a coot right Soul : an 
Put, Py her Knigheboad, if thou play' the Rogue, are ds 
Thou pe "| he maſt coptunce Jags e of all. i 
A Cai vile and baſe. — As Cot fave Wart. , * 
34 Pat. Brother, we believe you ſtaunch. No 5 ** 
Placa. Remember. I e 
Pune No Place, — no Penſion ; — — nothing « e er = Part 
ſhall bribe me. a are. 
Qumes Pat. A Patriot a Briton ! A Briton ! a ry 
Patriot. | 8 
1 Pat. Remember A Bread bottom and 0 Screen. 
Punch. Tis Well. 


Screen ! no Screen ! a Broad-bottom ! a Broad - bottom 
 Panib andthe 2 ho! 
o off the other Way laughing. 
Daum. Pray, Mr. Boys, what made aan, as, 
Pawiots ſeem very merry. 
Bays. To hear their grave Brethren the T. 
ſuch Foals ta believe one Word Punch ——— 


Dazun; Qh } are they fo-? Crave your Mercy, Sir. 

L Court. But pray, Mr. Bays, bolt in 
Politics that you have no Women in your ae pou fo 

Bays, Ha.! ha tha! No, no, D 
norgmus in Politics as that comes to. Why one 
are the Soul of Polities: They are the Primum Mobil: 


— A Prime Mizifter has not à better Engine to work 
upon than a Woman, if he knows, how to uſe he 
rigaely. es, my Lord, T have Women; 

the neut Scene is between two Hluſtrious Ladies. 
Come, enter Punck's Wife Joan, «Bas Madan 74 


113 1 8 
80 la Penchinells, and Miſs Molly, alias the Right Ho- 
a curable the Counteſs of— What-d' bl call it. 


| 1 Player. 
Cker- Pi Sir, Miſs Polly deſires to be excus'd a Quar- | 


ter of an Hour: The Wardrobe-keeper is not come; 
and ſhe cannot, according to Character, even rehearſe 


© without one of the Counteſs's Robes and Corenets \ we 
| uſe in the Coronation of Anna Bullen. | 
: Bays. Very well. Theſe Pun#ilios maſt be com- 
— No pd with, Gentlemen. The Girl is mighty fond of 
85 her Part, and would not appear aukward in the Para- 
8 er larnalia of a Counteſs, when ſhe appears in public. In 
the mean Time we'll ſtep into the Green- R 
on! 2 Ld. Courtly. Ay, ay, I find your mimic Ladies have 
25 much Pride as real ones. 
Screen. WK Bays. Why, they are Nomen as well as They ; and | 
3 P:ide is the predominant Paſſion of the Sex. Hah ! 
* well thought on: Not to carry you off the Stage ab- 


ſurdly, take the following Lines on that Subject, which 
[ wrote for a Pla Cn; cor" AJ as my Act muſt now 
end here, it — modern Cuſtom, be 
tagg'd with ſome Tommy ch are a proper Intro- 
duction to my next. 


Pride rules the Sow'reign o'er the Female Heart $ 
1 Aoves ev'ry Paſſion, dictates ev'ry Art: 
ar By that inſpir'd thcy Love, by that they Dreſs ; 
| And various Forms its various Pow'r confeſs. 
"a ? One proud of Beauty, one of Singing well ; 
h an 4 This would in Dancing, that in Wit excel. 
Huna This Univerſal Paſſion All controuls : 
Indulge their Pride, and you will win their Souls. 


eg . The End of the Firſt 48. 
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ATA $CENEL 
Enter Bays, Lord CounTLy, Downricur, 


. Bars. „ 
OU know, Gentlemen, what I ſaid on the Pride 
of Women: Ons e 
This univerſal Paſſion all controuls, 5 
Haulge their Pride, and you will win their Souls. 
On that Maxim the whole political Syſtem of my 

Piece depends. „ ES 
Ld. Court, Come then, Mr. Bays, let us fee this 
Scene of Humour between your Ladies ; ſurely they 
are ready by this time. _ . 
Bays. Ladies, are ye ready at the oppoſite Side of 
eee, 
Pall. Ye, Si. 85 
Bays. Very well. Now, my Lord, this Scene, in 
the Repreſentation, is a View of an A/zmbly, and 
the Stage to be filled with Gentlemen and Ladies ; 
but as all our Scenemen and Candle-ſnuffers are at tbe 
Alebouſe, and our Stack Maids of Honour and Ladies © 
the ed. chamber are waſhing the Dreſſing- Rooms, or 
rercſhing themſelves at the Ginſop, you muſt ſt ps/? 
the thing, and that Madam Joaa and Miſs Polly meet 
NT ng x publick Place.— | 
Don. We will fuppoſe every thing, Mr. Bays, to 
ſupport the Dignity of your Scenery. - 
Bays. Come, enter Ladies, juſt in the manner | 
taught you yeſterday. - Ed 
Enter Madam Joan, and Miſs Polly dreſſed a: © 
Counteſs : They croſi the Stage, and paſs by one d. 
mother, each ſhewing all the Airs of Scorn 41d 
Contempt; during which Bays ſpeaks. | 
Bays. Very well, Madam n. Excellent!y 
Miſs Polly. A little more Airs, my Dear go 
62 iv 


C7] 
Give yourſelves a little more Airs. —— You cannot 
overplay = Scene. 
ve 


Down. it! Why I don't ſee what they © 
are about, but — at one another, as two Rival 


Wenches would do, who never ſaw one another before. 
Bays. The Thing, Sir !—Ha! ha! ha! Rival 
IVenches |— Why, did you never hear of the Rival 
Queens ? — Your Szatira and Roxane give themſelves 
much ſuch Airs at their firſt Interview. | 
Lg. Court, But then they ſpeak. 
Bays. And ſo ſhall theſe, if you will but have Pa- 
tience, my Lord. What a Plague an Author has 
with theſe Perſons of Quality | [Ale 
, RSS 
M:/s Pol. Pray, Madam, would you ſpeak to me? 
You ſeem as if you would. 3 3 
Madam Joan. Since you have given me an Oppor- 
tunity, I muſt tell you the Airs you give yourſelf a- 
mong Perfons of Quality and Diſtinction don't become 
you: Tho' your Papa's Power might have encourag'd 
you to this; yet, my Dear, as that is at m Rad, it 
would be more decent in you to put on a more hum ble 
Appearance, ſuitable to his Cireumſtances. | 
Miſs Pol. Ha! ha! ha! Madam, your good Man 
has, for once, dared to keep you out of the Secret. 
My Papa's Power, inſtead of being on the Vain, can 
[till do any thing, as Signior Panchirello knows full 
well, My Papa, Madam, has made himſelf a Lord. 
Madam Jaan. And you a Lady. | 
Miſs Pol. Nay, more than that: He has, without 
making me a Lady, entitled me to take Rank of La- 
dies. Therefore, Madam, I hope it will not give 
vou the leaſt Pain, if, for the future, Madam, in all 
publick Places where I and you mall meer, I take 
Advantage of the Rant I bear. 5 
Madam Jaan Inſulting Minx! but PlI be even 
with ber. If Punch, with all his Patriotiſm about 
him, has not Power and Spirit enough to make Me a 


Lady as well as She is u.— ru fay he is a 
more pitiful Fellow of a P—tr—t, than Pierrot of a 
＋——r. 2 ü LA. 
1 


Miſt 


1 
Miſs Pel. J am forry, Madam, I flung you into ſo 
deep a Meditation: But you cannot envy my Ho- 
ndurs, as they are more peculiarly adapted to a Cour: : 
You, Madam, who are in the Country Intereſt, muſt 
have more Satisfaction in a private Retirement, a- 
mong your honeſt Neighbours, than in all the Splen- 
dor of Title, and Equipage of a Court. 
Madam Foan. Miſs, you are drawing Conſequences 
without ſufficiently knowing the World. Tho' a 
Lady has not been at Court 2 twenty Tears, ſhe will 
not have the leſs Taſte for it on her Return to it. 
% Pol. O dear, Madam! I beg your Pardon: 
remember a Song which might have taught me 


better. | „ 

5 N. 

From a Court Dorinda flies, 
Mitb her Huſband in a Rage; 
tn the Country both grow wiſe, 
Aud condemn the modern Age. 


Happy, happy, happy Grove ! 
She in gloomy Temper ſings : 
He cries far from Me remove 
All the Farce of State and Kings. 
| But ſhould Meſſage come to Spouſe 
s hates Courtiers ) to reſort 
Duickly to Et. J——8's Houſe, 
Aud accept a Place at Court: 
Sir and Madam ! — Nymph and Swain 
Now no more; with one Accord 
Haſte to London ; change their Strain : 
She a Lady, He à Lord. , 
Thus of my Papa you flill 
Find the Truth in Brib'ry's Vice: 
All are to be brib'd : The $4:1/ 
I te find, then give the Price. 


Which Maxim, Madam, I leave you to contemplate 
on, Ha! ha! ha! 1 [Extt. 
' Madam Joan. As I live the Wench is in the Right 
of it, - What the Deuce is my Huſband about _—_ 
| | , 


Vell, for 
accept of 
make me 
knows wl 
for it— 
tlewoman 
Lady thre 
it Gods I 


Oh ! thet 
nonſenſic: 
them, or 


Bays ſi 


Faith, I. 
deal of Sx 

wn. 
Ladies, A 
Spirit en 


——- But 
him fince 

Bays. ] 
not ſuffer 
Don't you 
Scaramout 


to ſo 
Ho- 
mart : 
muſt 
t, A- 
den- 


vell, for all his ſtorming and ſtorming that he will 


make me a Lady, I'll go to forming too; 


for i. What, ſhall I be a meer Country Gen- 
tlewoman, when that pert Creature is flaunting as a 
Lady through the whole Beau Monde ? 


it Gods !- 


BR wander not unſeen. 
| Let aue wander not unknown — 
Thro' all the Splendor of the Town ! 
At the Court my Airs diſplay ; „„ 
For my Lady there, — clear the Way. 
And at the Opera to hear, 3 
And the Play, My Lady's Chair ! — 
And every Chairman's Tongue aloud, 
 Hollows my Title to the Crowd. 
And every Chairman's, &c. 
Oh ! theſe, theſe are Charms ten times 


yond the 
them, or I'll know why. 
[Exit ſinging, And every Chairman's, &c, 
s ſings, And every Chairman's Tongue aloud 
” | * Hollows my Title to the Crowd. roy 
Faith, T think I have carried her off with a great 
deal of Spirit and Reaſon too. * 


Ladies, Mr. Bays, to hint they have not Honour and 
Spirit enough to value their Huſbands Reputation a- 
bove an empty Title. 5 

Bays. No, Sir; it is no Satire on the Ladies, if 
any ſuch there be: The Satire falls en the Huſband. 


hut pray where is Harlequin : We have not 
him ſince the firſt Scene. Pre 
Bays. Bleſs me! you are ſo impatient that you will 


Don't you remember that he was to go to Pantahon, 
Scaramouch, and Mezatin, to ccnfer about a grand De- 


Forbid 


Dxn. But you pay a ſcurvy Compliment to the 


L4. Court. There, Mr. Bays, I think you are _ 


not ſuffer the Buſineſs of the Drama to riſe gradually. 


accept of Nothing, if he don't accept a P—rage, and 
- and he 
knows what a Storm I can raiſe, if I have a Mind 


nonſenfical Title of Patrioti/m ; and I will enjoy 


ſign? 


-As. 
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Wh <8 


8 r 
? and do you think: a grand Defign can be 2 
ferred u che nexr ener, LT I N 
Down. Pray, Mr. Bays, is not that ; 
yonder Side-ſcene ? 22 | e 
Bays. Yes, Sir; and you will fee him enter, if 


Veil, no\ 
For I, be 


you have Patience. Come, Gentlemen, go on and ſoon 

wich the Rehearſal, — | EY If I can't 
Enter HanLEquin, Scaramoucn, PanTALoox, (Pull; 
8 c Wat: 

I. Court. Your Hero ſeems very oddly accoutres Wl Bays 7: 
in thoſe Jack-Boots, and Hat and Feather. Fl 


Bay. Not ſo oddly, when you hear the Reaſon. There ar 
Harl. Go! Yes, me vill go: Mine Honour fay:= Now, 

| Go, £0 | | 1 3 | 3 915 gra 

Pantal. But then your Safe fry, Sir, cries No, 20, 10, Down. 

Harl. Vat be mine Safety, when I lay before ye, ¶ ted his 1 
In making Campaigns how great be de Glory ? Bays. 

Bays. There, it's out, Sirs: Now you know why BW nut alw 


| —— But ah ! think, Monſieur, of the great Cl, 
| Expence : | bg | pray let 
To gain your Chr you mult drain your Pence. and the 
Harl. Vat Fellow peetefied fuch Excuſe offers! a Paſſion 
PU _ mine Purſe-ſtrings, and III drain mine Cof- WF Surprize. 
. 5 Pant. 
 Mexzort. Alack ! your Coffers are in a ſaid Plight, Scara— 
Pierrot has hardly in them left a Doit. | what ſha 
Harl. Fill 'em again den. —_ Mexot 
Scaram — ut ah! how and where ? | * 
Harl. Vat's dat to me, ſo dat dey filled are ? 
. . Pant. Ah! Sir, pull off your Boots ; your Ire: Pier. 
This Winter nurſe you by a gpod Coal Fire. ſultation 
Harl. Vat! pull mine Boots off; when fo far I ing at 
— ne ? | | Fs Ha! ha 
— why de Diable did I put em on, Pant. 
Of all mine Enemy to kick de A—— ? Pier. 
Aud ſhall mine Project turn into a Farce? and ſettle 


Pan. Your Conduct, Sir, fromPoliticks you borrow: Ml bring ey; 
Taxdaj you know not what you'll do To — 


— 
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Harl. Here, Scaramouch, ſince ye all make dis Pother, 

pull off dis Boot ; — you, Pantalbon, de oder. 
F L/T iT { F - 

Veil, now, Sirs, you of Fiſh have made fine Kettle ; 
For I, begar, vill not baie of mine Mettle : 
And ſoon cr late it ſhall be found by ſome, 
If I can't kick Abroad, I'll kick at Home. | 

[P./ls off his Hat in a Paſſion, flings it down, kicks 
| it round the Stage, and then quite off, and fellows.) 


Bays repeats. IL. ſhall be found by Some, 
If I can't kick Abroad, — T' kick at Home. 


There are your Heroics, your Sublime, and all that. 
Now, my Lord, you ſee the Neceſſity for Harle- 
quin's grand Chapeau. RE be 5 
Down. But could he not more heroically have ven- 
ted his Ire and Indignation on ſome nobler Object. 
Bays. Yes, Sir: But in deſcribing the Paſſions we 
muſt always make them riſe gradually: Tho' he be- 
gins with a Hat, he may end with a L-—d, a P——y 
C—-1, or a don't know what myſelf. ——But 
pray let the Scene go on.— Signior Scaramoucht, 
and the Reſt of you, on Harleguin's going off in ſuch 
Paſſion, you ſhould alt look at one another in a 
urprize. | | = 
Pant. And dwells ſuch mighty Wrath in little Men ? 
Scaram. J have heard much of theſe Humours : But 
what ſhall we do? . | | 
Meret. Here comes Pierrot; he ſhall adviſe us. 


Gu Enter PitxroT, | 
Pier. So, old new Friends, you are in deep Con- 
ſultation: You find now there is ſome Plague in be- 
ing at the Head of Affairs. I wiſh you much Joy. 
Ha! ha! ha! 
Pant, You are merry. | | 
Pier. I have Reaſon to be ſo. I have juſt left Punch, 
and ſettled every Point with him : I had much ado to 
bring every thing to bear : He ſtood off a good while, 
and I offered every thing in vain, when in. s lucky 
Moment, in came Madam Fear, and: flauthedPhe- 
cauſe 


cauſe my Polly has had ſome Honours conferred f _ ; 
her. I took the Hint, and immediately offered vu Euter 


make her a Lady, if her Spouſe would come into my Wil Bars. H 
Terms Come into them, cry'd ſhe, Tes he Hall, J. priz d you 
newer let him refl ; Tll worry that Spirit Patriotiſn Down. 

out of him: I'll neither let him Day nor Night, un Bays. F 
Morning, nor Evening, nor——— Hold, hold, anſwer that is, ſpe 
he, you need not be in a Paſſion; I conſent the Buſine! 
Pierrot, your Hand, I am yours again. Well Delicacy « 

Madam, then anſwers I, you have nothing to do bu Pantomime 

_ ehuſe what Title you like, and your Ladyſhip ſhall ture; Ha 
| have it. — Away ſhe went directly to conſult with a from unde 

Herald; he to a Patriot Club, and I to fee hoy Harlequin 
Things went on here. 5 quin is nc 

Scaram. Why, Pierrot, we are in an odd Way: bi. 


Monſ. Harlequin is in great Wrath: What muſt we Harleguin 


do ? He has kick'd his Hat, and threatens to kick Down. 
Pier. And what then? Ha! ha! ha! Why, Sir, geat Fu 
ſuppoſe he kicks you. round the 
Scaram. Kick me! wed | ſufficient! 
Paras. Yes, Sir, if he has a Mind to it, you mult Bi lguin kic 
ſtand a Kicking, or you will be no Favourite with him: ¶ you a Ki 
Why, Sir, he has kick'd me a thouſand times. What Ld. C 


then ? My Back was broad enough to bear it. After Bays. 

that Humour is over, he is the beſt humoured Man compoſe 

living ; you may do juſt what you will with him. appear a 
Scaram. Well, well, ſome Odneſſes muſt be allow'd. Lane 
Pant. Now Punch is come in, and the whole Coali- Bays. 


tion fixed, it would be proper we ſhould wait on Har. Back 
l-quin, and congratulate him on the Unanimity and Pu 
Concord that reign among his People. | | Jo 

Mezot. But you know the Tory-raræœas, and Grun 25 
Eletongans will ſtill make an Oppoſition. Mo 

Pier. That don't ignify, you mult tell him ever) be com 
Baay's pleaſed, and he'll believe ready enough. Come, glad to 


let hoſe no Time, but about it inſtantly. [xen | 
Bays. Now this Occurrence introduces all my Cha- Dis tha 
rafters in the laſt Scene. make ( 
£6. Core. But who have we here ? fr 


123] . 
Enter Cotunnine qurſued by ane IN. ; 


Harlequiz and all. Ha! ha! ha! 


nto my Bays. Ha! ha! ha! Here I thought to have ſur- 

ll, | WMpriz'd you; for here is a ſhort Scene of Pantomime. 

triotiſn Down. But pray why muſt not Columbine ſpeak ? 

bt, to Bays. For two Sn" Firſt, becauſe ſhe can't 

anſwers 1 is, ſpeak. Engl ; the next is, the Dialogue from 

be Bufneſs of the Scene would be too coarſe for the 

Wel, WW Delicacy of the Ladies. Pray obſerve ; this is quite : 

do but I Pantomime: There fits Columbine in a thoughtful Poſ- 5 

p ſhall N ture; Harlequin ſteals behind the Chair, — yall it 8 jj 

with a from under her, —down ſhe comes, Ha ! ha! ha! 8 Tl 

e how Harlequin runs off. Now the Scene changes: Harle- 5 1 
quin is now ſitting alone: There fleals in Colum- 1 A 

way! bine, —— gets to the Chair, — down it 3 1 5 

10ſt we | IE: | 


o kick Down. What is all this? E 
Bays. Don't you fee, don't you ſee Harleguin in | 
y, Sir, WM great Fury kicks Columbine round and round and 8 
round the Room: Sir, Sir, you have kick'd ber N 
| ſufficiently, kick her oft now as faſt as you can ( Har- ; "Ta 
u mult N Eguin kicks her off.) Did I not tell youl 2 ſhewn F 
h him: vou a Ki Scene. | 
What Ld. Courtly. I wilh, Sir, you would ſhew us your laſt, 
After Bays. You are going to have it Let hut — 
d Man compoſe his wrathful Countenance ; mas he 1 15 to 
Im. appear at his Grand Levee. 
How'd. Scene - men. We are all ready, Sir. 
N_ Bays. Then draw the Back-ſcene. 
0 and il 24ct-ſconeidrarus and diſcovers Harlequin, Pierrot, 


Punch, Scaramouch, Pantaloon, Mezotin, Madam 
Joan, M/ Polly, Columbine, and Chorus of 
Courtiers. | 
Harl. Since, all mine Gentlemen and Ladies, y ou 
Kenn be come into de Caalition, it pleaſe ma much. 'F be 
: glad to fee IA Pierrot and Ld Punch good Friends 
+ Cha- Ten. Columbeze, you and. I buſſee and be Friends. 
* Dis ſhall be de Day af Jubilee, and mine Poet hall 
make Quas upon it. 8 | 


L241] 

Punch. There is no Occaſion, I have one read 
| Bays. Gentlemen Courtiers there, you muſt ln 
member to join in the Chorus. 
| Punch fings. 
| Gud People, who hou given Ear to our Scene, 
It ſhews you, perhaps, auhat Things may have been. 
Of Courtiers and Patriots, the Tricks and the Rout; 
Of hoau to get IN, and how ſafe to get our. 

With a down, down, down, up and down, dem, 

derry up and down, down derry down. 


When Friendſhip and Faith for a Title are broke ; 
When all publick Spirit 7s furn'd to a Joke; 

When the Stateſman the Patriot's Scat can rever ſe; : 
What's your Patriotiſm, Britons ? like ours, "ti; ; 
Farce. With a down, down, down, Sf 


Grand Chorus. 
All your n Britons, /ike this, is a 3 
With a down, Oc 
| Curtain drops. 


14 Court. I wiſh you Succeſs, Mr. Haw x but! 
am afraid you'll never get it Iicenſed. 
Bays. Then 11 print it by Subſcription : Tho' it 
would have much more Spirit in the Action. But, my 
Lord, I'II read it to a Court Friend, and he may put 
me in a Way how to have me bought off, as ſome 0- 
ther Authors have been. 
Down. Surely you would not a& on ſuch Princi- 
ples, when you ſtigmatize t hem in your Satire. 
Bays. Oh! your humble Servant for that, Sir. 


Compare not Patriots Actions with their Speeches: 
Nor what the Parſon doth, with what be preaches: 
FI be no Biſhop, rh the 2 crieth, 
We all know the Right R — 4 ather in lieth : 
Much as we will of Publick Spirit boaſt, | 
_ {t 3s Self Intereſt rules our Actions moſt : 
Say what we will of Virtue firm, and fleady, 
All F they can will gladly touch the —_ 

[Excizt. 
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